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The Tempe 


A Mock Poem. 


REPRESENTING = 


T he Humours of ſome Sea-fick, Paſſ engers 4 
T heir Feav'niſh Valour , and thetr 4guiſh fears: = 


/l2. 


| W3-o.--* 


The true Deſcription of a 
Falſe Sea- Fight: _ 


| Qui ducis Vultae, & non legs ifta libenter, | | 
Omnibus invidees livide Nite 1+bi, Mart. Lib. I. Epig. 
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ondon Printed by H. Bruges, 1674. * 
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C omical Dream, 


The Te ww 


A Meck Poem, &c. 


SIR, 
Ts humble Pen Feceives ne; id Gs thoſ J 

bo T bunder m Verſe, and ſpeak like Guns in Proſe: 
Such Witlike Powder makes a borrid noiſe 

A nd with a bounceing-flaſh it ſelf deſtroy's. 

T heſe e Empty-Authors only rich tn ſound 

L'Vith plorious Nonſence all: thety Books abvund... 

O how anbitiouſly they: Court the P xeſs, 

T o make the ignorant admire their dreſs 

T againthe Applauſ es of aFulggr breath 

Which once ſucks 1, like Pg "= , [wells to: death. 

Dull- Soulleſ, S-Men-! anſtead of nat"ral parts, 


Thea b- -ains ſtuff ful w __ ow M (era Arts. 
o 237 - 


Few be ſo bappy toreach D RT D ENS beght, 
Or Ty they fhould, the wit rs out of feoht © 

T hen do not bl ame me for ſo low a fttle , 

My it's compel'd tn other ſports to toyle, 

Or rather buſineſs calls me from my Pen , 

Sch buſineſs as confounds the Witts of men. 

— Shou'd I thus begin ————— 


EET — Bom 


Ic 1s well knownto ſom2, or moſt of ye, 


How M-:chants go in Woad, cut out of Tree, 


To take freſh Air ia croſhns the falt Sea : 


Bur who the Devilwou'd like ſuch R ibaldry? 


A 9 T7 per here, ſeexny {a uch wretched ftuffe, 
: Ner took its leave but vantſh'd n af nuff. ; 


ON D OX ,that Famous City for Commerce. 


Mules aflift , to fing her praiſe in Verſe, 
Let .carn'd Hiſtorianstel-her Founders name ; 
My work istodeſcribeher preſent Fame. 

Hail Queen of Cities ! mayſtthou ever be, 

As now thou art , the Glory of the three. 
Thou a:t erected on fo firma Baſe 

As neither time, nor envy, ſhall deface . 

And if one unexperienc'd, can devine, 

Thy glories ne'r ſhall ſet , but alwaies ſhine 
In Honours Orb, there fxt, thy Friends to chear ; 
But Meteor-ltke poſſeſs thy Foes with fear. 

If well built Ships, and ſtately buildings be 
Th' Effects of Art, and Ingenuity ? 

Andif theſe Arts'do merit any praiſe? 

T hou, out of ruinedid'ſt thy Trophies raiſe : 


For Phornix-like from Her bright di came 
Another Phcenixto revivebername! 
So ſhall ſucceeding es muchadmaire , 
How this great City-fell and riſe! by Fire: 
In lieu of Eggs to ll herempty aſt, 
A City w». 4 ; equal tonone : the belt ! 
_ Eachprivate building, like a Pallace, ſhowes ; 
Contriv'd by Art in Uniformal-towes: 
And in the middle of this glorious place, 
Is rear-d an Edifice of R oyal-race : + 
T he Royal Exchange , where Merchants dayly meet, 
Making the Pavementsproud to kiſs their Feet. 
To Noble Greſbam , her firſt being owes, 
And now her V Valls a Kingty Ko incloſe: 
In Efigite (though dead) they ſively ſtand , 
Viewing th? relicks of their paſt-command. 
Ore the Paz of this noble-ſquare, ' 
Live tempting A ngles fellingouttheir ware, 
V Vhoſe iwe.t-alluring-ſmiles, and lovely looks, 
Take all the Fiſh that nibbleat tho hooks. 
Pride's ſouid by*ch” Peece, and Pleaſure , by the Yard: 
Bur whom you Traffick with, have great regard ; 
.For ſome Cain Infe4ii OUS Aare---- 
Thoughto the outward ſhow appear moſt fair: 
Yer jomecimes damag'd prove, and burnt within z, * 
*T:s piniſhment to pay fo dear for fin ; 
And tor a moments tickling pleaſure bye 
A Moneth 1n pain, then play the F ool a1d dye. 
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Bur here dull-Mor aedhe his kadenMace, | _ 
Did chrow a pleafing ſhirttber ore my —_ 8 


Which ſlid into the Portals of mine eyes, 

And icis'd my-fences-with a quick” Pp. 
*T'wixt [le:pand waking on my back; I lay 

V V hen Fancy rais'd a V iſtonary- day: : 

And bad my drouly chonghts, fit down and {ee 

V Vhile ſhe pi elenred chem a Comedy.- 

Faich, (01: prov d--:- Thrice hall the Muſack plan: 4 
V Vaen various Antiques , dancd in Mat querade. 
They vaniſh: d ftraighs ,and for a Prologue, cme3 
A tc] with full of his hauks, and hamins : 

Dcet up in high- crown! 1 Hart, and narrow band , 
V Vho fora whiledid like an Inazeſtand: 

Inco bis mouth he ſu kt his ſnoity "low: 

He ſpicand ſpan}'d and gently trod ic out ; 

Sy having thus prepir'd himſelf to ſpeak 

His congue , like Bagpipes,through his Organs ſqueak. 
My choughts fate {ympring at this formal ſ1zht, 
Had it been real T bad Jaugh't out-righe. | 
Mean while t:amuſe my thouphrs a Siſter came z 
He toucht her fleſh, and: fon her carnal name ; 

The ſpirit mov'd him to ſalute her too, 

Andin the A&, he whiſper'd her, Wou't do? 

Doe' (quoth ſhe )what do'ſt thou mean by this ? 
T'increaſe the faithtul;'Lambs way play and kiſs : 
The ſeed of Faith, ſown 'npon fert1] ground, 

V Vill make the Faithful every whereabound. 

His ftrony defire ſhe faintly do's refuſe, 

And now biszeal the chaſe more hot perſues. 


V V ords 


\ 


Preſents, ina dumb-Laiguage plead theirmind, | 
And caule che: QbjeEt quickly to be Rind, 
V Vith morethan uſual haſt, urging her too't, 

He now preſents her with ſome early truir, 

No ſooner taſted, but like @rannum Eve, 

She [<l{----and he upon her---here I leave, 


Show'd I proceed, *rwowdtitulate your blood, © 
And make ye ſtand tothings that are not good; '- 


Knowing how apt our Nature 15 that way, 
Though, in a full Career, tt. forc'd me, tay. 


Here, the Scene ſhifred to th R oyal Exchange : 


! 


N ow clang'd FO) Tarrys-- and 0 ful-mouth'd Oaths, 


Words: without Preſents, take luccelslels pains, 
No Love like that of Brarel#ts, Pearls, and Chant 


Me 


1 (£10-) 
Me thoughts, at.this. was concern'd and vext-; 
Andiwas afraid'itmight'bomy turnnext.-, 8 _- | 
Hands ore the ſide, the Gaptarn's come aboard : 
And withbim Merchants, wich Proviſions ſtor'd. 
The Jncbwr weigh'd, and SNP juſt under ſail : 
When in an inſtant ſprunz a mighty Cale. 
She now begins to bouz? 1t wrh her ſnout, 
And cols her new Inhabitants about : 
They, not inur'd to this unſtable Place ;; 
Fe chang'd their mirth unto a ſerious face. 
And all confus'd, cannot tell what to think, 
Bur reel and {tagger, like as men in drink. 
No pleaſing Obje&t, now-lalut-s the Eye, 
But ugly Scellecons are ſtalking by, 
A ſquealy ſtomach bids them to prepare 
To takea V omit, and to walkich' Air. 
One throws himeelf upon his little Bed, 
And on his hand, he lean; his aching head. 
Another, o're a Balon fays hts Prayers : 
V Vhar tecat laſt, tor thoſe will haveit, ſpar.s. 
A third, into the Qallery runs, and there 
Ihac hermtends, t2oſe next him, fmcli aud hear. 
Strip handlome women, let umnaked ſtand ; 
Shou'd they witi looks, 1ntreat ; with words, command: 
Should they fa Il back, and pluck them with 'um too, 
They driieagen, and little fay,. or do. 
Few hours ſickneſs alters Nature quite, 
And makes a Saint, of who before was Right. 


Had 
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And weep down bleflings'to the world below, 


a- 
Had ſea or wind, but any Seaice'of wrong,” 
T hey wou'd not bave maintain'd the V.Var ſolong. © 
Boreas, puft up the Sea with ſwelling Pride ; 
Whoſe proud Ambitious waves, the Ship; defied: | 
And riſing up into a Mountame's height, © 

Break in, and ſtagger her with no leſs weight, 
'The Scud flyes thick ; ſuch threatning clouds appear, 
Would melt a hardn'd courage into Fear : IEEfSas) 1 


When Cowards, who the danger do not know,y © 


Can with a boldneſs tothzir ruine go: * 
So4ſſer, in diſguile, liks Lions ſhow. ) 
The angry Elemerits, in thunder ſpeak, 

As if they wou'd, the courſe of Nature break ;6 | 


And all ir's order, into Chaos ſhake. 

All darkneſs is,----But when the Lightnings fly, ; 
And with their ſubtil fires inflame the Sky ; : 
Which, likea Proſpe&#-elaſs, ſhow dangers nigh. 
The Land ( to many welcome. ) now does roar, 
With foaming Bellows beating on the Shoar. 

As hungry Lions, though they {ee their Prey 
Make towards 'um, Impartient of delay, c 
Rouſe up, and meet it above half the way. 
Even fo th' Earth concra--to Natures courſe, 
Moves in a dreadful ſhape to meet the lource: 
Which, as F accals the f1]ly beaſts, decoy , 

So wou'd the Seas, this beaten-ſhip, convoy 


To its DeſtruEtion ; Had not Providence 


( V Vho atts beyond the reach of common sence) 
Made the big Clouds, a Kind of . Sorrow ſhow, 


B 2 


T hoſe, who. 11-Taverns ego good Company, 
May-partly guoſs wharthe d {4 

For when the: Wine do's elevate To My 

He thinks, 2 cou'd.do more. thanothers can. 

So haveI ſeen, two HeCtors Ntourly, draw,, 

V Vhoſe very looks might keep a Fool inaws 

AMIS (ciicte) {t-ps between, and ors one,.. 
T hat he ſhall uſe he: &rft. T he Quarrel:s done. 
He takes he: at her word, and o*cea Chair, 

Lays her downgently ; fumbles out his-----. 

Bur that, alas! not in condition then ; 

Peept out its h:ad, and ſhrunkic in agen.. 

V Vhick when:h1z Rival faw, he little-ſed, 

Bat ſent a bottle to his nodding- head, --: 

And afrer tha”, another: Both ingage. | | 
Arm'd Cap-a-pe, with folly, V Vine, and R ave. 

T he woman diſappointed of her pleaſnre ; | Z 


OWCArs, TIENCXT time, that he (hall wa't hec leaſure: "IS 


She quit; t12 Rom, g 2's to another Friend, 

V Vho of hr buineſs ably made anend.. 

For Men indrink can fetd :ms go, or ſtand; ; 
Muci leſ pzriorm a Ladys ſtrict -ommand. Ty 
Aboard, LE 11 much like this 47PpAars,. * 


7 hey were. \u'priz-d withdrink, but the'e, with tears; ; 


For 1n Reels on2, with aches. 10 hishand, 

And w'1at for fear and {1ckne! S, COu' d nat and ; 
Fall's o'reanother, whoſe gaping _ reply, 

Did !e him know, he'd rather ſpue, thandye. - * 
7 hough on 1helpt up, by thofewhicht onthem wait ; 
Yet nor olon, by all Contaminate.:. 


An : 


(13) 
An Hampero! wipe o'reſer,, and wath't away, | 
The -reeking Mixture, wilciby its Confines 'ay. 
No ſponer they, within their Cabbins {Low'd, . 
The Sea was lay'd, and V. Vind-more gently. b:ow'd.. : 
AnJ having thus.repos'd themalelves awhile, - EIS 
Roſe up, and at:each others Fortunes,. ſmile. 
All their diſcourſe, on-theenſuing day, _ 
Was, of the ſeyerab poſtures how they lay.. 
Bac one more free:than any of the reſt, - 
On his Companions of't. wou'd break a Jeſt. 
The Ghoſt of's Mother Came, whol: envious frown, : 
Daſtve all their Mirth, and bea- their ſmilLag down . 
Not that they. ſtood in' fear, only becauſe 
They would be ſubje&t unto Honors Laws. 
Such is the nature of true Gentlemen, 
Totake Abuſe, and not to give't agen. 
For they by Honor, not by Envy led, 
Take no Exception what is. done or ſed. 

More, taltlay their Mirth, and raiſe their Fear :. 
A T artan brings News, the Hollanders are near. 
Hammocks all down, and all the runs put out :; 
The men halt frignted, ſtaring, run about ! | 
Some up the Shrowds ; oneaboveall E ſpies 
Small Fiſhermen, the Hollanders., he cries. 

No ſooner from hiz mouth the Allaram given: 

The Paſſengersbequeath their Souls.to Heaven: 
One ſhivering ſtands, and whiſp*'ring to his Friend ; 
Damme! theſe V Vars will never have an end. 
A fecond ſtamps, and inhis paſſion cryes, 
My Friends have lentme, tor a Sacrifice! 
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A little man, more ſerious than they, | 
Toldthem, this was no time, to curſe, bur Pray. 
A fourth, tor his Piſtols calls; his Hanger trys 
Upon a Gun, that when moſt need on't, Ayes. 
T he moſt Devour, in haſt runs to his Cheſt, 
| For that good Book, - which P1ous men love beſt; 
But b<ing ftow'd away beneath the reſt 
Cou'd not be tound,----taith *twas a pretty Feſt ! 
For up he ſnatches cne, One which hetook 
By the Cover, to be a Sermon b2ok ; 
Into the Cabin preſently repairs, 
And after he had mumbled ore his Prayers ; 
ith a compos'd and ſerious look begins 
To read, the juſt reward of all our Sins, 
9o was the Book Intituled ; but alaſs ! 
T his gran-miſtake muſt now no longer pals. 
In ſtead of ſuch a Chapter, ſucha Verſe; 
T here was a Duke brought in upon a Hetſe. 
A Prologue tor the Text. One overlcoks 
Telis him 'a wonders, he will regd {uch Books, 
He ina Fury th:'ows theBook away, 
T heother our of roguery bids himPray: 
Becauſe that he but halt an hour before, 
Pad himnot Curſe, but fay his Prayers ore. . 
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R 1he Sol to the Anipodes was gone, . 
;/ hen ſilver Luna, did aſcend her throne; F 
hoſe 'ainter Beams ſhone wich a glimmering light 3. 
A ad cook hoy brothers part, made Day, of Night 

S(iobrrouz'd with anger, from afable ſhroud, F, 
Toziro!'d 142 glories in a Cloud, -._ "I's 


(15) 
T his 1s the time moſt Creatures go to reſt, 
This is thetime, wich married men love beſt. 
T his is the time, that women love toplay, Rl 
And with Love-tricks, to Kiſs Old-time away. 3 
Ju here, I wak't, and wi:hmy longing arms, 'xY 
Imbrac't an empty ſhadow, without charms. 

I turn'd about, and to my Pillow bow'd; 

In ſtead of Fzxo, Iimbrac'd a Cloud. 

It wou'd vex you, or any one beſide, 

To have an empty ſhadow to: your Bride. 

Your PardonStr,----I'me out of humor quite, 


I ſhall grow tedious, ſhow'd I further write, 
T herefore, without a Complement, Crood Night, 


EPILOGUE. 
Ethinks I hear ſome Petty-Critticks ſa5, 

Inall theſe Lines, he has not touch't the Play : 
we did expett his Satyr ina rage, | 
Might ſtare the dancing Nevils off the Stage. Ss "6 
To undecerve ſuch expeation, knuw 7 
Thu Dream was Writ ( not many Months ag9 ) _ 
A thouſand Leagues from Hence ;. ani{ by a Pen, | 
That TVallues not the Dammings of thoſe Men, 
wiſe forpiſh humors to that paſs are grown, 
Not81+.7 is Good, but what 1s like thetrr Omn | 
Full of {i:ff- No: fence, Raifl'ry A-la-mode! 
where ev'ry Devil thunders like 4 god. 

The very ſound vt words, dodrownthe Sence, 
And their ſtrong Lines are full of Impetence} 

Yet if you Rear, and vt the Verſe commend 5 
Dam "am, bey'l prefertly 4 Chall-nge ſend. 


By ID, ESt, That &« to ſay, 
The Beſt, aud Worſt, that ever writ a Play. 


FINES. 
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